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When bereft the life and cover break 
By the stiff cold rays of dawn 
It was then that I dreamed of woe 
And of a world of far beyond, 


For faith is a test a sight unknown 
And never a chance we'll see 
It's on the cusp of a widow's tears 
We face our lies or flee, 


Why is it that life seems so hard 
Beneath the watery sod 
For anyone seeking ultimate truth 
Will find the hand of God, 


Lives will come and lives will go 
So many unfulfilled 
Just when a bud begins to bloom 
A beginner's dream is stilled, 


For hope and yearning lean to tears 
And wish our spirits away 


Record your past, your present and more 


You cannot forever stay, 


We all are born and then we die 
Do we make our mark on life? 
Or do we follow in the path of doom 
And succumb to grief and strife? 


How sweet the flowers of our youth 
Fade into shades of gray 
Passing so many other people 
Whose stars blink out one day, 


Precious are the hours lost 
Each closer to the grave 
Heartened by those we've loved 
And whose memory we've saved, 


So as one cycle ends and one begins 
Remember your story well 
For those whose lips will speak your name 
In their memories you'll dwell... 


